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own lines ; and an observant friend recalls that " his
main literary passion was Gibbon. To Gibbon's
immortal work he gave what leisure of reading he
had to give, and this literary devotion lasted to the
end." This sporting undergraduate of noble family
was not readily distinguishable from other under-
graduates of sporting tastes except by his pugnacious
aspect and an unusual acquaintance with the Decline
and Fall of the T^oman 'Empire, But, unlike many
of the type, he took a degree and then, conforming
to his type once more, went off on the Grand
Tour.

At twenty-four he fell in love. The scene was
Cowes, the season August, and the occasion a ball
in honour of a foreign prince on board a British
cruiser. Someone introduced him to a young lady
from New York, who lived in Paris with her mother*
They sat and talked, because he hated dancing; and
the next evening he was asked to dine with them on
shore. There were three charming sisters, and that
night he told a friend that he intended to marry
" the dark one." A man of swift decisions, he took
her for a walk next day, dined with her once again,
proposed, and was accepted.

Miss Jeannette Jerome was dark and lovely* He*
mother lived in Paris for her health; and her father,
whom he had not met, attended to his business in
New York* This gentleman, who at one time owned
and edited the N&w York Times, had founded in the
course of his career two race-courses adjacent to the
city* But besides this honourable claim to rank
with Mr* August Belmont as a fathet of the America**
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